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JAHN  &  OLLIER  ENGRAVING  CO. 

817  West  Washington  Blvd.,    -    Chicago,  Illinois 


In  the  foreground  -  Ft.   Dearborn  re-erected 

in  Grant  Park  on  Chicago's  lake  front. 
Illustration    by  Jahn  &-  Oilier  Art  Studios. 


PURPL 


While    giving    a    startling    per- 
formance,    a     magician     spread     a 
blanket  over  a  newspaper  and  pro 
ceeded   to   read    the   paper   through 
the  heavy  woolen  cloth. 

All   the  co-eds  in   the   show   got 
up  and  walked  out. 

Boston  "Brown  Bull" 


PARROT 


First  High  Hat:  I  think  she  must 
be  spoiled. 

Second  Ditto:    No,   it's   just  the 
perfume   she   using. 

Middlebury  "Blue  Baboon" 


Plea  from  a  dark  corner — Don't 
hold  me  responsible.  I  can't  see 
what  I'm  doing. 

"Royal  Gaboon" 


"Gee,  I'm  not  myself  today." 
"Well,    you  got   the  best  of  the 
bargain."         Reserve  "Red  Cat" 


A  JUNGLE  TALE 
Along  came  a  great  big  mamma 
she-elephant  trudging  through  the 
deep  jungle  of  Darkest  Africa, 
when,  presto,  and  she  had  heedless 
ly  stepped  on  a  mamma  partridge 
just  a  few  inches  from  the  nest  of 
little  partridges.  The  kind-hearted 
she-elephant  saw  what  she  had 
done  and  having  babies  of  her  own 
who  sometimes  got  very  cold,  she 
felt  very  sorry  for  the  little  birds 
and  sat  down  over  the  nest  to  keep 
them  warm. 

MORAL:    What  is  home  with- 
out a  mother? 

Carolina    "Buccaneer" 


Student:  They  say  a  woman  can 
do  anything  a  man  can  these  days. 

Second  Sot:  Yeah,  even  little 
girls  grow  up  and  make  good  men. 
Exchange 


The  greatest  problem  confront- 
ing college  boys  today  is  being  seen 
at  a  dance  with  the  kind  of  a  girl 
they  would  want  to  see  home  after- 
wards. Exchange 


And  then  there's  the  one  about 
the  conscientious  Nudist  who  drove 
into  the  colony  and  stripped  his 
gears.  Penn.  "Punch  Bowl" 


Heirloom  or  not- 
give  ilthe^hkA 
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HEN  she  told  him  to  throw  that 
recking  relic  in  the  rubbish  can,  he 
was  offended.  Sensitive?  Pooh!  Not  as  sen- 
sitive as  grandma's  nose.  Let's  he  brutally 
outspoken.  Why  should  a  man  keep  on  smok- 
ing a  pipe  through  sentiment,  when  it's  full 
of  sediment? 

When  you  smoke  mild  tobacco  in  a  well- 
kept  pipe,  everybody's  happy,  yourself 
included !  We  never  heard  anything  but 
compliments  about  the  smoke  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh's  mild  Burley  mixture  makes  when 
it  curls  merrily  from  the  bowl  of  a  well- 
behaved  briar.  It  is  smooth  and  fragrant,  yet 
full  bodied,  rich  and  satisfying;  and  it's  kept 
fresh  by  gold  foil.  Its  record  of  popularity 
alone  makes  it  worth  a  trial  next  time  you 
step  into  your  tobacco  store. 

Brown   &  Williamson  Tobacco  Corporation 
Louisville,  Kentucky,  Dept.  W-32 
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First  Class:  "Mister,  would  you 
rather  die  with  your  shoes  on  or 
off?" 

Fourth  Class:  "I'd  rather  die 
with  them  on,  sir." 

First  Class:    "How  come?" 

Fourth  Class:  "So  I  wouldn't 
stub  my  toe  when  I  kicked  the 
bucket."  Anapolis    "Log" 


Little  Lucy  had  just  returned 
from  the  children's  party  and  had 
been  called  into  the  dining  room 
to  be  exhibited  before  the  wealthy 
guests. 

"And  tell  the  ladies  what  you 
did  at  the  party,"  urged  the  proud 
mother. 

"I  frowed  up,"  said  little  Lucy. 
Exchange 


There    was    a    young    bridge    fiend 

named   Rid, 
Whose  wife  was  expecting  a  kid: 
He  became  very  blue 
When  the  one  became  two, 
He  said,  "She's  redoubled  my  bid." 
Penn.   "Punch  Bowl" 


Bewildered  Prof,  (on  looking 
into  the  hairbrush) — Guess  I  need 
a  shave. 

Minnesota  "Ski-U-Mah" 


'Darling,   I  love  you!" 
'Who,  me?" 

Notre  Dame  "Juggler" 


And  then  there  is  the  modern 
infant  who  said  that  if  he  had  his 
way  he'd  be  a  bottle  baby,  because 
he  was  tired  of  getting  cigarette 
ashes  in  his  eyes. 

Michigan    "Gargoyle" 


Boy,  she  was  so  fat  that  I  never 
knew  what  wrinkle  she  was  going 
to  open  to  talk. 

Anapolis  "Log" 


If  Cleopatra  made  Mark  An- 
thony the  mark  he  was,  If  Julius 
Caesar  made  Brutus  the  brute  he 
was,  who  made  Lydia  Pinkham 
the  pill  she  is? 

Buffalo    "Bison" 

The   Purple   Parrot,   published   by   the   Students   Publishing   Co.,   Inc., 
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HAVE  YOU  HEARD 
<*Ao/-  OUR  OPERATION? 


Read  the  March  number  of  COLLEGE  HUMOR  and  Sense 

and  see  this  old  friend  with  its  face  lifted  .  .  .  smarter,  zip- 
pier, funnier  than  ever.  But  also  with  a  touch  of  new  so- 
briety, hot-topic  campus  thrills  from  the  pens  and  brushes  of 
such  famous  writers  and  artists  as  these: 


FREDERIC  ARNOLD  KUMMER 

LOWELL  THOMAS 

O.  O.  MdNTYRE 

RUSSELL  PATTERSON 

JOHN  HELD,  Jr. 

and  others.  And  ...  in  keeping  with  the  times  .  .  .  this 
big  package  of  fun,  fiction  and  fact,  for  only  fifteen  cents. 
Yes,  that's  it!  A  sensational  new  price  for  a  magazine  well- 
established  in  the  curriculum  of  youth  ...  a  price  for  every 
pocket-book  whether  Sister  Sally's  or  the  Absent-Minded 
Drofessor's.  Costs  no  more  than  a  package  of  cigarettes, 
three  packages  of  gum  or  coffee  and  sinkers. 

College  Humor  and  Sense  in  its  new  spick  and  span  tailoring, 

now  more  than  ever  reflects  Young  America,  its  gaiety,  its 

problems,  its  sports  and  its  fashions. 

The  Editors. 


With 

the  New  March  Issue 


run 


IPW 


PoiM 


presents— with  a  smile  and  a  bow— her  own 
preview  of  "the  nation's  outstanding  colle- 
giate social  event"— where  dignity  and  toes 
are  sacrificed  for  charity— and  a  good  time. 


The   Slags  of  '£Ve'   will  drink   their  fill" 


FIVE 


BEAUTY 


QUEENS 


MICHIGAN 

Mary  Phillips 


UNIVERSITY  OF  CHICAGO 
Geraldine  Mitchell 


•  The  champions  of  the  conference  will  be  rep- 
resented by  the  statuesque  Mary  Phillips,  Delta 
Gamma,  in  the  Charity  Ball  beauty  contest. 


•  From  our  neighbors  down  south  comes  "Jerry" 
Mitchell,  whose  sorority  is  Quadrangler.  Those 
eyes  look  as  if  they  might  contain  a  lot  of  danger. 


SIX 


BEAUTY 


QUEENS 


MINNESOTA 

Marlys  Hanson 


WISCONSIN 

Jette  Lee  Luellen 


•  The  piquantly  lovely  Marlys  Hanson  is  a  Kappa 
whose  picture  should  put  a  stop  to  talk  about  "those 
poor  men  at  Minnesota."  We're  commencing  to 
think  it  must  be  a  pretty  good  place  up  there. 


•  Kappa  Alpha  Theta  is  proud  to  claim  Jette  Lee 
Luellen,  the  sophisticated  looking  lady  who  will 
represent  Wisconsin.     And  by  the  way,  don't  you 


agree 


that  h 


er  name  has  some 


;thinq? 


SEVEN 


BEAUTY  /5sN   OlEENS 


•  Queen  Loretta,  of  Northwestern,  Kappa  Kappa 
Gamma,  who  will  worthily  sustain  the  "Northwestern 
for  her  pretty  girls"  tradition  whether  the  judges 
crown   her   Big   Ten   Queen    or    not. 


•  Lillian  Peterson,  of  Purdue,  is  a  Pi  Phi  freshman 
who  already  has  a  list  of  activities  that  is  very  long, 
and  whom  most  of  the  men  at  Purdue  are  constantly 


rushing. 


NORTHWESTERN 
Loretta  White 


PURDUE  UNIVERSITY 
Lillian  Peterson 


Lillian  Clausen,  Alpha  Phi,  Lora  Berta  Holt,  Alpha  Phi,  Jean 
Thackery,  Kappa  Kappa  Gamma,  Marguerite  Heron,  Delta 
Gamma,  and  Helen  Heim,  Gamma  Phi  Beta,  deserve  special 
mention,  for  all  of  them  were  worthy  representatives  ot 
Northwestern.       Wish     we    couid     print    their    pictures,     too. 


EIGHT 


BEAUTY 


QUEENS 


OHIO  STATE 
Jane  Berry 


UNIVERSITY  OF  ILLINOIS 
Blanche  Waddell 


•  Soulful-eyed  Jane  Berry  is  one  of  the  reasons 
why  Ohio  men  like  to  go  to  Ohio  State  to  school. 
Sorority?  Kappa.  Address?  We  aren't  going  to 
tell.     This  job   has  some   advantages. 


#  From  Champaign  comes  word  that  this  picture 
does  Blanche  Waddell  an  injustice,  for  they  say 
she's  even  better  looking  than  the  picture  shows. 
And  maybe  that's  why  the  Theta  house  down  there 
has  so  many  callers. 


From  the  ten  queens  representing  each  conference  school  Ben 
Bernie  and  a  committee  of  judges  chosen  by  College  Humor 
will  select  the  "Queen  of  Queens"  on  the  night  of  the  ball. 
Ben  will  crown  the  queen  as  a  feature  event  during  his  program. 
Pity  the  poor  judges  with  this  bunch  of  smoothies  to  pick  the 
best  from. 


NINE 


BEAUTY 


QUEENS 
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INDIANA 

Josephine  Dorsett 


IOWA 

Ruth  Katter 


•  There's  more  than  limestone  and  corn  in  southern 
Indiana,  gentlemen.  And  Josephine  Dorsett,  who  is  a 
Theta  down  there,  looks  as  though  she  might  take  that 
trophy  back  home  with  her. 


•  With  a  smile  on  her  face,  Ruth  Katter  of  Iowa  comes 
last  on  our  list,  but  certainly  not  last  on  anybody's  list  of 
beauties.  The  editor  of  the  humor  magazine  there  raves 
about  her.     We  can't  say  that  we  blame  him. 


TEN 


PIRPL  t/«\PA  R  ROT 


PARROTRAITS 


Caricatures  by  Catlin 


WALLY  ROSSBOROUGH,  senior 
class  Prexy,  watching  the  Ball 
for  ideas  which  might  be  used  for 
his   class    party. 


DILL  HENNINGS,  erstwhile  business 
U  manager  of  this  sheet,  and  chair- 
man of  the  Ball — who  won't  like  our 
using  his  picture  because  he's  modest. 


SUE  HARBOTTLE,  senior  class  social 
chairman,  who  is  helping  Wally 
get  ideas  and  who  also  has  some  ideas 
of  her  own. 


ALICE  DEDOUCH,  member  of  the 
executive  committee,  who  keeps 
the  minutes  and  wants  a  concession 
booth  with  canes  on  it. 


r\ON  OAKLAND,  of  the  Ball  exec- 
*"^  utive  committee,  and  past  editor 
of  the  esteemed  Syllabus. 


ELEVEN 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


THE  Old  Maestro  himself,  in  a  portrait  autographed  to  Northwestern — which 
'  Bernie,  with  true  good  nature,  has  apparently  adopted  as  his  "alma  mater," 
if  the  picture  means  anything. 


TWELVE 


PURPL 


RROT 


I  Hope  Yo'  Like  It! 


NINE  hundred  words  on  Ben 
Bernie?  Nine  hundred  new 
words?  Gee,  Mister  Editor,  have 
a  heart!  So  many  words  have  al- 
ready been  written  on  Ben  Bernie, 
and  all  the  best  words,  too.  Be- 
sides, the  phrase  which  fits  him 
best  is  the  one  he  himself  uses  so 
often — twenty  words,  no  more,  no 
less  —  frrrrrrrrrrrrr.'  HE  IS  THE 
NUTS!  (Animal  effects  on  re- 
quest.) 

That's  the  grand  thing  about 
Bernie's  brand  of  humor  —  the 
oftener  you  hear  him  use  a  gag,  the 
funnier  it  seems.  (I'll  bet  that's 
what  he  likes  about  it  himself.) 
When  he  ends  his  Theatrical  Night 
shows  at  the  College  Inn  with  "Let 
the  arches  fall  where  they  may," 
the  head  waiters  laugh  till  they  get 
tears  in  their  eyes  and  bus-boys 
double  up.  And  in  the  Bal  Tabarin 
in  the  Hotel  Sherman,  when  he 
calls  the  four  hundred  to  attention, 
raises  his  super-Corona-Palina  and 
his  eyebrows  and  says,  "The  waiters 
will  please  refrain  from  serving 
while  I'm  talking,"  not  a  plate 
drops  until  he  adds,  " — unless  I'm 
in  on  it." 

So  when  the  Old  Maestro  of 
maestros  of  ceremony  goes  out  to 
the  Aragon  on  February  1 7th  to 
preside  over  the  big  Northwestern 
Charity-Carnival  Ball  and  to  intro- 
duce the  ten  Big  Ten  Beauty  Queens 
it  won't  make  a  diff  of  bitterence 
whether  he  has  thought  up  a  big 
speech  of  welcome  for  the  gals  or 
not.  They'll  love  him  even  if  he 
mispronounces  their  names,  and  so 
will  everybody  else.  If  he  gets  mixed 
up  on  their  particular  spot  in  the 
Big  Ten  limelight,  he'll  make  a 
gag  out  of  it  that  will  be  heard 
'round  the  world. 

Bring  out  the  College  Inn  back- 
drop, boy.  Now  fix  the  clock — ■ 
eleven  forty-five,  that's  fine.  It's 
Wednesday  night — change  the  cal- 
endar— any  Wednesday  night.  The- 
atrical Night  in  the  College  Inn  at 


By 
Dorothy  Ann  Blank 

the  Hotel  Sherman,  and  theater- 
closing  time  on  the  Great  White 
Randolph  Street.  The  Inn  is  crowd- 
ed, even  to  the  Snack  Bar.  Every- 
body's talking — looking  over  some- 
body's shoulder  toward  the  door. 
Look — there's  your  favorite  screen 
star.  She's  with  a  famous  stage  pro- 
ducer ...  A  well  known  radio  two- 
some is  entering  .  .  .  There's  the 
headliner  at  the  Palace  at  a  ringside 
seat  .  .  .  An  opera  singer  ...  A 
world  sports  champion  .  .  .  The 
entire  cast  of  the  best  musical  com- 
edy in  town  .  .  . 

Above  the  chatter  and  bustle  the 
orchestra  slips  into  place.  There's 
Pat  Kennedy,  Frank  Prince,  Col. 
Manny  Prager  and  all  of  the  lads, 
as  excited  as  anybody  else  about  the 
show.  Bright  lights  fade,  green  peo- 
ple look  at  purple  fish  shimmering 
in  orange  water  on  the  walls,  voices 
are  lowered,  and  a  small  man  with 
a  large  cigar  and  a  fiddle  finds  him- 
self in  the  middle  of  a  blinding 
spotlight.  For  two  hours,  three 
hours,  sometimes  longer,  he  ad  libs 
from  a  list  on  a  small  piece  of  paper, 
introducing  celebrities,  filling  in 
lulls  with  a  dash  of  Kreisler  or  on 
off-to-Buffalo,  smoothing  out  the 
awkward  moments  which  will 
creep  into  an  extemporaneous  pro- 
gram, greeting  new  arrivals. 

Take  your  eyes  off  the  show  for 
a  moment  and  look  around  at  the 
audience.  It's  an  obstreperous  audi- 
ence, difficult  to  keep  under  control; 
a  sophisticated  audience,  not  easily 
pleased.  It's  a  Chicago  audience,  and 
there's  a  depression,  and  there's  not 
much  to  be  happy  about.  You  don't 
often  see  people  really  enjoying 
themselves  nowadays,  but  just  look 
at  those  faces!  Rapt  is  the  word. 
And  affectionate.  You'd  think 
they    were    all    personal    friends    of 


Ben's  and  of  his  guests  who  are  gra- 
cious enough  to  do  a  turn  for  him 
on  the  floor  at  the  College  Inn. 
That's  what  Ben's  personality  and 
the  atmosphere  of  the  College  Inn 
does.  It's  magic  of  a  very  special 
sort,  a  spell  cast  over  a  cafe  by  a 
small  man  with  a  large  cigar  and  a 
fiddle — just  a  common,  or  garden 
fiddle. 

Here,  boy — let's  have  that  Bal 
Tabarin  backdrop.  It's  Saturday 
night,  and  smart  society  is  gathered 
at  the  most  exclusive  formal  supper 
club  in  Chicago.  There's  ermine  and 
jewels,  and  even  lorgnettes  to  be 
raised;  there's  modernistic  furniture 
and  tricky  lighting  effects,  and 
people  talk  about  the  clavilux  as 
though  it  were  an  electric  fan  or 
something  they  knew  something 
about.  An  autograph  collector  could 
get  a  social  register  list  here. 

But  when  Bernie  enters  the  for- 
mal black  and  white  room,  he  col- 
ors it  with  the  same  magic,  he 
warms  it  with  the  same  congeni- 
ality, he  fills  it  with  the  same  gra- 
ciousness. 

Perhaps  my  nine  hundred  words 
are  too  much  filled  with  places,  but 
they  are  the  places  everybody  asso- 
ciates with  Ben  Bernie,  and  they 
describe,  in  a  fashion,  the  way  I 
feel  about  him.  Probably  I  should 
let  him  read  this  before  I  send  it  to 
the  editor  of  the  PURPLE  PARROT, 
but  if  I  did  I  would  blush  and 
stammer.  As  it  is  I  will  blush  and 
stammer  the  next  time  I  talk  to  him 
anyway.  I  have  a  feeling  that  he 
would  rather  be  kidded  than  eulo- 
gized, but  I  find  the  only  way  I 
can  write  of  him  is  with  sincerity. 

The  only  quality  I  care  for  in 
what  I  have  written  about  Ben 
Bernie  is  a  negative  one:  the  fact 
that  I  have  never  once  said,  "I 
hope  you  like  it."  And  now 
by  mentioning  the  omission,  I  no 
longer  have  that  claim  to  fame. 
Perhaps  I  had  better  take  up  short- 
hand. Fo'give  me! 

THI RTEEN 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


Ye   Editor   Reminisces 


IT  IS  with  more  than  a  little  pleasure  that  we  have 
brought  forth  this  particular  issue  of  our  magazine 
and  dedicated  it  to  the  Charity  Ball.  To  most  of 
you,  we  know,  the  Ball  stands  simply  as  a  party 
which  everybody  attends  because  everybody  else  does, 
and  because  it  is  always  good  fun  to  go.  We  feel 
that  way,  too,  but  we  also  have  a  sentimental  attach- 
ment for  the  thing  which  most  of  you  haven't.  If 
you'll  pardon  the  old  codger's  ramblings,  we'll  go  on. 

We  worked  on  the  first  Ball,  you  see,  back  in 
the  days  before  they  had  a  carnival  and  two  orchestras 
and  a  master  of  ceremonies.  As  a  matter  of  fact  we 
didn't  have  much  that  year  except  a  general  chairman 
who  never  got  any  publicity  because  her  scholastic 
position  was  a  little  precarious,  and  a  conceited  con- 
fidence in  our  own  abilities  which  made  us  predict 
success  even  on  the  very  eve  of  the  ball  itself  when 
we  didn't  have  enough  tickets  sold  to  pay  for  the 
rental  of  the  Aragon.  Our  small  part  in  the  affair 
was  to  handle  the  publicity.  This  involved  rewriting 
the  same  story  every  day  for  three  weeks,  and  so  re- 
arranging it  that  the  night  editors  of  the  esteemed 
Daily  thought  it  was  a  new  story  and  gladly  featured 
it  each  day. 

There  was  much  wringing  of  hands  and  gnashing 
of  teeth  before  we  got  through,  and  if  our  memory 
serves  us  rightly  there  was  even  a  little  crying  and  a 
dash  of  swearing.  Ourselves — well,  we  were  so  tired 
of  the  thing  that  by  the  time  it  actually  came  off  we 
were  so  tired  of  it  all  that  we  didn't  even  go.  And 
we  will  never  forget  the  jubilant  note  in  the  great 
Massen's  voice,  nor  our  own  gasp  of  astonishment, 
when  she  informed  us  that  there  was  a  thirteen  hun- 
dred dollar  profit.  Immediately  thereafter  we  looked 
up  in  our  bulletin  to  see  what  courses  were  offered 
in  religion. 

That  was  all  a  brief  two  years  ago.  In  that  time 
we  have  seen  the  little  baby  we  helped  nurse  grow 
into  a  lusty  youth  which  garners  columns  of  pub- 
licity, sponsors  Big  Ten  beauty  contests,  and  is  con- 
sidered important  enough  by  a  $9,000  a  week  enter- 
tainer that  he  will  stay  over  a  day  to  M.  C.  it,  and 
significant  enough  by  an  orchestra  leader  that  he  will 
come  in  off  the  road  to  play  for  it.  We  are  glad  that 
those  in  charge  have  stuck  to  the  theory  that  you 
had  to  give  people  their  money's  worth  even  if  the 
party  was  for  charity,  and  we  are  happy  too  that  we 
could  have  been  associated  with  an  affair  which  has 
done  as  much  good  as  this  one  has  done  for  the 
Settlement. 

But  best  of  all  to  us  has  been  the  attitude  of  the 
student  workers.  People  have  always  been  appointed 
who  are  known  to  have  ability.     The  job  has  been 

FOU  RTEEN 


turned  over  to  them  on  the  assumption  that  they  were 
capable  and  honest,  and  not  one  student  has  failed 
to  bear  out  that  assumption.  There  is,  for  instance, 
the  ticket  manager  who  took  hours  of  time  to  trace 
down  two  missing  tickets  out  of  thousands;  there  is 
the  story  of  the  correspondence  carried  on  for  weeks 
to  locate  a  picture  that  was  paid  for  and  ostensibly 
not  delivered  (the  picture  was  found  and  the  dollar 
accounted  for)  ;  and  there  is  the  story  of  the  chair- 
man who  bought  a  trouble-making  student  a  ticket 
out  of  his  own  money  when  that  student  became 
obstreperous  in  demanding  a  comp.  Traditions  of 
honesty  and  ability  and  devotion  to  duty  are  being 
developed  by  this  Ball,  and  that,  to  us,  is  more  im- 
portant than  any  other  feature  it  has. 

It  is  needless  to  urge  your  attendance.  If  you  can 
afford  a  ticket  we  know  you'll  be  there.  We  shall 
attend  and  enjoy  ourselves,  even  though  we  will  be 
a  little  saddened  by  the  fact  that  it  is  the  last  Ball 
with  which  we  will  be  actively  associated.  Well,  we 
step  out  sadly  but  with  a  little  glow  of  pride.  We 
have  seen  the  underclassmen  at  work  this  year.  We 
know  their  ability,  and  we  know  Professor  Byron 
and  so  we  know  too  that  next  year's  Ball  will  be 
better  than  ever,  and  that  the  absence  of  those  of  us 
who  have  been  associated  with  it  this  year  will  tend 
to  improve  it  rather  than  halt  its  onward  march. 
And  though  this  is  a  touching  blow  to  the  conceit 
of  us  seniors,  it  is  at  the  same  time  the  thing  which 
gives  us  the  greatest  pleasure  for  it  proves  that  North- 
western students  are  capable  and  honest,  and  bolsters 
up  an  idealism  which  sometimes  droops  as  it  wit- 
nesses the  collegiate  world. 

The  top  of  the  evening  to  you  all,  and  pardon  the 
old  bird  for  thus  placing  on  exhibition  her  soft  side. 
We  just  had  to  get  it  out  of  our  system. 


POLLYS    CRACKERS 

npHAT  grand  guy  Al  Gage,  a  Sig  Alf,  an  artist,  and 
■*■  a  gentleman,  did  our  cover  this  month.  Al  grad- 
uated several  years  ago,  and  while  in  school  art  edited 
this  magazine  .  .  .  Dorothy  Ann  Blank,  who  writes 
poetry  and  prose,  was  associate  editor  of  College 
Humor,  and  is  now  at  the  Sherman,  wrote  the  Bernie 
story  as  a  special  favor  to  us.  We  know  you'll  like 
it  .  .  .  And  if  we're  ever  roped  into  judging  an- 
other beauty  contest,  shoot  us.  We  agree  with  The 
Pugger,  who  drawled,  as  the  70  Northwestern  beau- 
ties paraded  before  us,  "Personally,  I'd  rather  play 
Michigan — than  pick  the  six  best  out  of  those  beau- 
ties." .  .  .  But  enough.  We'll  be  quiet  now  for  an- 
other month.  — J,  K.  N. 


PURPLt 


PARROT 


Said  the  Navy  Goat  to  the  Army 
Mule, 

"Y*  can't  kid  me,  y'  gosh  dern 
fool!" 


He:  Wife!  Shut  up!  Some  day 
you'll  drive  me  cuckoo! 

She:  Well — you  won't  have  far 
to  go! 

— and  for  a  minute  I  sure  saw 
red! 

Red? 

Dam'  right!  Some  guy  hit  me 
in  the  eye  with  a  tomato. 

Listen  folks,  to  the  Cowpunch- 
er's  Song.  "When  the  Mooooo 
Comes  Over  the  Mountain!" 


— yes,    and   the   bear   chased   me 
all  over  the  plain! 
Fancy ! 
No — plain! 

Did  you  see  the  Rise  of  Susan 
Lennox? 

Yeah,  poor  gal,  she  must  have 
eaten  too  many  yeast  tablets. 

You  know,  it's  a  funny  thing, 
but  my  25th  birthday  and  my 
folks'  silver  anniversary  fall  on  the 
same  day. 


She:  Mame!  What  are  men,  after  The    India    Rubber    Man:    Hey,  Conceited?  Gawd,  I'll  say  he  is! 

all?  Sadie!   Tie  a  knot  in  my  finger  so      Why,   he   claims  that  he's   got   the 

Mame:  Honey,  men  are  after  all      I    won't    forget    the   groceries,    will      original  "paws  that  refresheth!" 


women. 


ya; 


Maternity  Nurse:  Say,  just  what 
are  you  doing  writing  letters  in  this 
baby  bed? 

Ph  Delt:  Aw,  s'all  right  Nurse 
— I  was  jus'  makin'  out  a  few  crib 
notes ! 


"Who,  me?" 

"Pardon  me,  sir.    I  thought  you  were  only  a  citizen." 


POLITICS  FOR  FRANKISH 
PEOPLE 
Now,   Hoover  is  a  frightful  simp, 
And  Roosevelt  is  hardly  imp. 
The  Socialists  are  underfed, 
Give  me  the  South  Sea  isles  instead. 
The  Labor  Party's  such  a  pain, 
And  Communists  would  take  our 

grain, 
Oh,  Prohibition  is  a  crime  — 
In  truth  this  is  a  doleful  rime. 

A.  N.  S.  '34. 

FIFTEEN 
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"But  you  never  can  tell  about 
a  woman." 

"Yes,  and  if  you  can — you 
shouldn't. " 

SIGNING  OFF 

(Your   Announcer, 

D.    Kipling    Nowinson) 

When  earth's  last  radio's  sounded, 

and   the   chords     have     all     died 

away, 
When  the  oldest  maestro  has  fad- 
ed,  and  the  youngest  crooner  is 

clay, 
We'll   have   silence,    and,   faith,    we 

do  need  it — tune  out  for  an  aeon 

or   two, 
Till  the  Crosbys  and  Downeys  and 

Vallees  have  left  the  air  and  are 

through. 
Then  those  who  don't  croon  will 

be  happy:  to  them  angel's  harps 

will  be  given; 
While    the    others — with    sax,    uke 

and   banjo — may   wail   but   not 

up  in  Heaven; 
And  the  harpists  can  play  sans  an- 
nouncers in  a  clime  where  Blatz 

Soap's  unknown; 
Where   Pine's    Nickel     Pickles     are 

poison     and     bargains    elicit      a 


groan 


And  only  our  best  friends  shall 
praise  us,  and  only  our  best 
friends   shall   blame; 

And  no  one  shall  work  for  cigar- 
ettes, yeast  or  other  skin  game; 

But  each  for  the  joy  of  the  work- 
ing, and  not  committing  grave 
boners 

By  performing  each  as  he  pleases — 
forgetting  the  copyright  owners. 

SIXTEEN 


12  LITTLE  BOTTLES 

I  had  1 2  bottles  of  whiskey  in 
my  cellar  and  my  wife  made  me 
empty  the  contents  of  each  and 
every  bottle  down  the  sink,  so  I 
proceeded  to  do  as  my  wife  desired 
and  withdrew  the  cork  from  the 
first  bottle,  poured  the  contents 
down  the  sink  with  the  exception 
of  one  glass  which  I  drank. 

I  then  withdrew  the  cork  from 
the  second  and  did  likewise  with 
the  exception  of  one  glass  which 
I  drank. 

I  extracted  the  cork  from  the 
third  bottle,  empties  the  good  ole 
booze  down  the  bottle  except  a 
glass  which  I  drank. 

I  pulled  the  cork  from  the  fourth 
sink  and  poured  the  bottle  down 
the  glass  when  I  drank  some. 

I  pulled  the  bottle  from  the  cork 
of  the  next  and  drank  one  sink  out 
of  it  and  then  threw  the  rest  down 
the  bottle. 


I  pulled  the  sink  out  of  the  next 
cork  and  poured  the  bottle  down 
the  sink,  all  but  one  sink  which  I 
drank. 

I  pulled  the  cork  from  my  throat 
and  poured  the  sink  down  the  bot- 
tle  and   drank   the   cork. 

Well,  I  had  them  all  empty  and 
steadied  the  house  with  one  hand 
and  counted  the  bottles  which  were 
24  so  I  counted  them  again  when 
they  came  around  again  and  I  had 
74  and  as  the  houses  came  around 
I  counted  them  and  finally  I  had 
all  the  houses  and  bottles  counted 
and  I  proceeded  to  wash  the  bot- 
tles, but  I  couldn't  get  the  brush 
down  the  bottles,  so  I  turned  them 
inside  out  and  washed  and  wiped 
them  all,  and  went  upstairs  and 
told  my  other  half  about  what  I 
did  and,  oh  boy!  I've  got  the  wifest 
HI'  nice  in  the  world. 

"Vic"  Stock 
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"So  he  says  to  me,  'I'm  in  love  with  the  most  wonder- 
ful, charming,  exquisite,  enchanting,  alluring,  bewitching 
girl  in  the  whole  world,'  and  I  says,  'I  like  you,  too,  Olver.'  " 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


He:  "Don't  cry  like  that,  dear." 
She:    "Do    you    know    a    better 


way 


?" 


Brown  "Jug.' 


You  can  tell  a  happy  dog  by  his 
wagging  tail.  And  you  can  tell  a 
happy  woman  by  her  wagging  tale. 


Pet? 

Hell  no,  just  a  stray  dog. 


Only  the  tale  of  a  woman  is  at 
the  end  of  her  tongue. 


"I'm  tellin'  you  a  freshman  has 
no  place  on  a  humorous  publica- 
tion. They're  just  no  damn  good 
at  all." 

Why  say  that? 

"Harry  calls  up  a  frosh  the  other 
day  and  told  the  frosh  that  the  Par- 
rot needed  some  humorous  shorts. 
Things  are  tough  and  Harry  needs 
this  stuff  badly  for  the  next  day. 
Promptly  the  next  day  the  frosh 
comes  in  to  Harry's  office,  and  hands 
him  a  package.  Harry  opens  the 
package  and  finds  two  pairs  of  step- 
ins.  The  frosh  pipes  up,  "They're 
the  only  funny  ones  I  could  find 
around  the  house.  I  had  helluva 
time  finding  them  in  the  Theta 
house." 

"I'm  tellin'  you  frosh  ain't  got 
no  place  on  a  publication." 


You  can  tell  an  angry  dog  by 
his  growls.  But  you  can't  tell  an 
angry  woman. 


IN  DEFIANCE  OF  MR.   NASH 

Faust  to  me  is  nerts, 
Because  the  leading  lady  wears  such 

unrevealing  skirts. 
But    Strictly    Dishonorable    is    my 

favorite  of  all  dramas, 
Because  the  leading  lady  rawndah- 

vouze  in  her  pajamas. 


"No,  in  fact  most  negroes  don't 
live  around  the  Black  Sea." 


She  was  only  a  telephone  girl,  but 
she  certainly  had  her  lines. 


Frat  brother — I  understand  that 
John  is  going  to  Europe  this  sum- 
mer. 

Not  an  S.  A.  E. — 'Smatter?  The 
government  deporting  him? 


YOU  WOULD 

SHE  MISSES  THE  TROLLEY 
*      *      * 

She  Would 

*  *  * 

HE  PERCEIVES  HER  PLIGHT 
He  Would 

=k         ^         Hs 

SHE   ACCEPTS   THE   LIFT 

H*  ^  ^ 

She  Would 

*  ^  H* 

HE  PUTS  HIS  ARM  AROUND 
HER 

%  %  5J; 

He  Would 

*  *  * 

SHE  MOVES  CLOSER 

*  *  * 

She  Would 

*  *  * 

HE  STOPS  THE  CAR 

=£  =K  * 

He  Would 

*  *  * 

THEY  NECK 

*  ^  sf1 

They  Would 

*  *  * 

HE  HAS  A  CABIN 

*  *  * 

He  Would 

H^         ^         ^ 

SHE  LIKES  CABINS 

^  ^  ^ 

She  Would 

*  *  * 

YOU   WANT   TO  HEAR   THE 
REST 


You  Would! 


Cornell  "Widow' 


He:  "How'd  you  get  that  little 
round   mouth?" 

She:  "From  saying  'No!'  to  the 
boys,   darling." 

SEVENTEEN 


PURPLE 


Listen,  fair  coeds,  and  I'll  tell  you 

how 
It  happens  a  dean  seeks  employment 

now; 
'Twas  from  a  state  U.  located  up 

north, 
That  she  sang  her  swan  song,  and 

then  sauntered  forth. 

This  lady  was  well  toward  60,  and 
single, 

She  had  never  set  manly  pulses 
a-tingle; 

She  cautioned  the  girls  against  wear- 
ing red  frocks, 

And  thought  walls,  but  not  hose, 
were  the  places  for  clocks. 

Lipsticks  were  banned,  and  smok- 
ing a  sin, 

She  would  faint  at  the  very  men- 
tion of  gin. 

The  girls,  strange  to  say,  were  not 

overjoyed, 
Before  long  they  became  extremely 

annoyed, 
They     declared     she     was     always 

spoiling  their  fun, 
And    cried,    "This    is    19-not    18- 

3i!" 

They  decided  another  dean  was  pre- 
ferred, 

Loud  were  their  clamors  until  they 
were  heard 

So  this  dean  was  eased  out,  the  girls 
were  appeased, 

They  knew  they  could  wear  just 
what  they  darn  pleased. 

Just  where  she  has  gone  nobody 
has  said, 

But  she's  been  seen  in  stores  pric- 
ing dresses  of  red. 

Jean  Van  Evera. 


"What,  Bill's  downstairs? 

That  ham?     No  show! 

Is  Joe — Pierre? 

They  aren't  there? 

No  one  but  Bill? 

Is  Bob  down  there, 

Or  Pat  or  John, 

Or  Al  or  Don? 

You  say  there's  Bill? 

He's  waiting  still? 

Oh,  tell  the  clown 

I'll  be  right  down!" 

L.  W. 

EIGHTEEN 


HAN6    CAPS 
HERE — » 


No.  1949:  "Oh,  yeah?" 


OCTOBER 

My  fellow  brethren:  It  is  not 
often  that  I  have  the  great  oppor- 
tunity to  talk  to  you  in  the  official 
capacity  to  which  you  recently  saw 
fit  to  elect  me.  But  today,  inas- 
much as  I  was  called  upon  to  speak 
by  our  President.  I  feel  it  my 
solemn  duty  to  inform  you  about 
a  subject  which  is  very  close  to  me 
in  my  work  as  chairman  of  the 
house  committee. 

It  is  my  painful  task  to  report  to 
the  chapter  that  some  of  our  mem- 
bers are  not  as  fastidious  in  their 
personal  affairs  as  they  might  be. 
When  I  was  informed  by  one  of 
my  committee  that,  for  the  second 
time  within  the  week,  he  had  dis- 
covered the  hot-water  faucet  in  the 
washroom  running  wide  open,  I 
could  hardly  believe  him.  Upon 
investigation,  however,  his  start- 
ling statement  was  found  to  be 
true. 

I  do  not  believe  that  such  an 
unusual  occurrence  could  have  been 
the  regular  procedure  last  year.  To 
leave  the  water  running  once  in  a 
month  is  excusable,  but  to  waste 
good  hot  water  twice  in  one  week 
— well,  I  just  don't  think  that  the 
person  who  did  it  realized  the 
harmful  consequences  that  might 
ensue.  Suppose  someone  wanted 
to  take  a  bath! 


I  would  like  to  leave  this  meet- 
ing tonight  confident  in  the  belief 
that  every  one  of  you,  when  per- 
forming your  daily  ablutions, 
would  be  mindful  of  the  expense 
incurred  in  heating  water,  with  the 
result  that  the  tap  would  always 
be  screwed  down  tight  when  not  in 
use.  May  I  depend  upon  you  to 
co-operate  in  this  matter?  .  .  . 
Thank  you. 

APRIL 

Listen  fellers!  Any  guy  that 
gets  caught  leaving  the  hot  water 
running  is  going  to  get  plastered 
two  bucks,  and  that's  no  fairy 
story.     So  you  better  be  careful! 


STEWIE  PIERREL'L 


"They  must  call  this  animule  a 
steer  because  o'  these  handle 
bars." 


PURPL  E/^\PA  R  ROT 


aunt  polly's  spies  have  got  a  job 


•  aunt  polly  doesn't  worry  those  of  us  who  are  working  on  the 
charity  ball  .  .  .  'cause  we  know  we're  putting  on  such  a  party 
as  old  aunty  herself  couldn't  find  anything  wrong  with  .  .  .  but 
here's  a  tip,  aunty!  .  .  .  spend  three  fifty  and  buy  yourself  a 
ticket  if  you  want  to  get  the  low-down  on  what  the  entire 
campus  will  be  doing  on  the  night  of  february  I  7  ...  in  fact 
it  will  take  all  your  spies  to  keep  tab,  because  everybody  is 
going  to  be  there  at  the  aragon  . .  . 

•  and  listen,  aunty,    here's   some  things  you   don't   know  .  .  . 
bernie  cummins,  that  old  smoothie,  used  to  be  a  boxer  .  .  . 
and  wayne  (goofus)  king  used  to  live  in  a  y.  m.  c.  a  and  stuff 
towels  in  his  sax  so  the  boys  wouldn't  murder  him  when  he 
practiced  . . .  and  the  old  maestro  started  out  to  be  a  concert 
violinist  and  ended  up  m.  c.'ing  the  ball . . . 

•  yes,  aunty,  you  better  get  a  ticket  and  come  around,  college 
humor's  big  ten  queens  and  a  host  of  celebrities  will  add  to 
your  fun  .  .  .  drop  around  and  see  how  both  halves  live. 


northwestern  charity  carnival-ball 

the    nation's    outstanding    collegiate    social    event' 
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chet  ^oxistence 


It  is  told  in  the  fable  of  King  Midas  that  everything  he 
touched  turned  instantly  to  gold.  And  it  made  King  Midas 
a  very  miserable  man,  so  that  he  prayed  aloud  for  relief 
from  the  treasures  that  surrounded  him.  King  Midas  but 
learned,  in  this  unusual  way,  what  every  man  is  entitled 
to  know  as  his  birthright:  that  gold  and  silver  and  riches 
like  these  are  as  nothing  within  themselves.  It  is  only  when 
they  point  the  way  to  a  fuller  and  richer  existence  that  they 
justify  the  space  in  which  they  are  stored.  Students  of 
Northwestern  University  graduate  with  a  degree  of  satis- 
faction and  enjoyment  that  justifies  the  cost.  No  one,  we 
believe,  could  look  back  on  his  college  days  without  the 
conviction  that  the  values  they  obtained  there  make  life 
richer  wherever  they  go.  It  is  because  people  have  come 
to  recognize  these  true  values  that  Chandler's  enjoy  the 
patronage  they  do. 


(Purveyors  of  Student  Requirements 
for  More  Than  Forty  Years) 


Chandlers 

u        Incorporated 
FoMivtain.  Sq\iaxe        EvanstoTv 


TWENTY 
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"Pardon  me,  but  I  washed  my 
feet  to-day  and  I  just  can't  do  any- 
thing with  them." 

West  Point  "Pointer" 


Much  that   is  seen   on   the  stage 
is  obscene  off. 

Temple  "Owl" 


Second   Loey:    "I   see   there   is   a 
white  spot  on   your  uniform." 

Private:    "G'wan,    a   little  birdie 
must  have  told  you." 

Penn.    State    "Froth" 


News  Item  —  The  bearded  lady 
died  the  other  day,  leaving  a  wife 
and  three  children. 

Temple  "Owl" 


He — "Are  you  musical?" 
It — "No,   must  have  been  some- 
thing  I  drank." 

Exchange 


SHORT,  SHORT  VERSE 
A  glance. 
A  dance. 
Entrance. 
Advance. 
Romance. 
Finance. 
Washington  "Dirge" 


ist  Co-ed — "I'm  glad  that  dance 
week-end  is  over." 

2nd  Co-ed — "Yeh,  it's  a  relief 
to  be  wearing  something  under 
your  dress  again." 

Lafayette  "Lyre" 


"But,  I  can't  understand  it,  doc- 
tor— Winchell  said  it  wouldn't  be 
until  November." 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial" 


A  sailor  may  have  a  girl  in  every 
port,  but  Joe  College  usually  has 
one  on  every  davenport. 

Alabama  "Rammer-Jammer" 


"I  can't  decide  which  present  to 
give  my  girl — a  wrist  watch  or  a 
negligee." 

"The  negligee,  of  course.  If  you 
send  her  the  watch,  she'll  think 
you're  trying  to  be  sarcastic!" 

Pitt.  "Panther" 


NETBOY'S 

wishing  the 

CHARITY  BALL 

a  success 


FOR 

MEN  and 

LADIES 

An  English  Mili- 
tary Riding  Boot 
of  genuine  firm 
medium  tan  calf 
leather.  Formed 
stiff  leg.  Made 
over  special  boot 
last.  Outstanding 
in  style  and  slen- 
der   appearance. 

Greatest  value  ever 
offered.  Another  of 
the  famous  FRIEND- 
LY FIVE  FAMILY. 

Spurs,  and  trees  extra. 


NETBOY'S 

SHOE  SHOP 

1627     ORRINGTON    AVENUE 
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after  the 

Charity  Ball 

come  to 

Coolevs  Cupboards 

3  STORES  OPEN  UNTIL  4  A.  M. 


Original  Cupboard  .  1629  Orrington  Avenue 
Picardy  Room  .  .  .  1511  Chicago  Avenue 
Moderne 505  Main  Street 


THE  CHINESE  TOMBSTONE 
Me,   in  person. 
No  Movie. 
No  Talkie. 

Anapolis    "Log" 


Girl  (at  show)  :  "Somebody  is 
fooling  with  my  knee." 

Escort:    "It's    me,    and    I'm    not 
fooling." 
Georgia  Tech.   "Yellow  Jacket" 

It  seems  that  the  poor  oppressed 

farmers     have     acquired     a     theme 

song,    to   wit:    How   Am    I   Doin', 

Hay,  Hay. 

M.  I.  T.  "Voo  Doo" 
<><—■ 

Passionate  Pedro — "Ah,  senorita, 
you  are  divine!"  I  loff  you!  I 
weesh  your  embrace!  Geef  me  your 
kees!" 

Fair     Tourist      (blushing)      — 

"There's    no    need — my    apartment 

is  never  locked." 

Penn.    State   "Froth" 
— •»«» 

"I  think  you  are  a  pain  in  the 
neck." 

"Well,  thanks  for  moving  me 
up." 

Missouri  "Showme" 

TWENTY-TWO 


He  mumbled  a  few  words  in  church 

And  he  was  married. 

He   mumbled   a   few   words   in   his 

sleep 
And  he  was  divorced. 

"Orange  Peel" 


ist  Patient:  "I'm  taking  a  bath 
every  two  hours  now." 

2nd  Patient:  "What,  are  you 
turning  sanitarian?" 

ist  Patient:  "The  directions  on 
my  pill  box  say:  'Take  every  two 
hours  in  water!' 

Reserve  "Red  Cat" 


ist  Squirrel:  Have  you  a  fairy 
godmother? 

2nd  Squirrel:  Why,  of  course 
not. 

ist  Squirrel:  How  is  it  that  you 
haven't  got  a  fairy  godmother?  I 
have  one  and  so  has  everyone  ex- 
cept you. 

2nd  Squirrel:  I  haven't  a  fairy 
godmother,  but  I  have  an  uncle 
I'm  not  so  sure  of. 

Grinnell  "Malteaser" 
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He — "Hey,    Mary;    look   at    the 
goitre  on  the  cow." 

She — "That's    no    goitre;    can't 
you  tell  one  from  the  udder." 

Lafayette  "Lyre" 


"Do  you  think  petting  is  more 
dangerous  than  spooning  was  in 
your  day,  grandpa?" 

"Yes,  because  in  my  day  the  par- 
lor sofa  wasn't  in  danger  of  run- 
ning into  a  tree." 

Southern  Cal.  "Wampus" 


If   Adam    would    come    back    to 
earth     about     the    only    thing    he 
would  recognize  would  be  the  jokes. 
Rice   "Owl" 


They  call  that  chorine  a  magician 
because  she  starts  out  with  a  bear 
hug  and  ends  up  with  an  ermine 
wrap. 

Temple  "Owl" 


"I  told  her  I  was  knee  deep  in 

love  with  her." 

"Yes?  What  was  her  comeback?" 
"She   promised   to    keep   me   on 

her  wading  list." 

Anapolis    "Log" 


PIRPLt 


PARROT 


HOW: 

Only  $3.50 


WHERE: 

Aragon 


WHEN: 


8:30    p.m.    on    Friday   to 
2:00  a.m.  on  Saturday 


WHY: 


1.  Charity 

2.  Your  Own  Pleasure 


WHAT: 


1.  Dance 

2.  Be  with  the  Celebrities 

3.  Dine   If  You  Want 

4.  ?— ?— Up  to  You 


Marnette  Beauty  Salon 


1739  SHERMAN  AVENUE 


EVANSTON 


There  was  a  traveling  salesman 
by  the  name  of  Joseph  J.  Tonic, 
who  traveled  the  world  over  for 
his  concern.  Now.  he  didn't  mind 
being  called  Senor  Tonic  in  Spain, 
or  Monsieur  Tonic  in  France,  but 
it's  a  helluva  note  going  to  Ger- 
many and  being  labeled  Herr 
Tonic. 

Exchange 


Heebe — "Did  you  know  that 
women  were  in  politics  many  thou- 
sands of  years  ago?" 

Jeebe — "No:  where  did  you  get 
that?" 

Heebe — "Well,    it   is  stated   that 
Salome's    motion    was   received   by 
the  house  with  loud  applause." 
"Orange  Owl" 


Tillie,  the  telephone  operator, 
says,  "There  is  no  such  thing  as  a 
good  girl  gone  wrong.  It  is  just 
a  bad  girl  found  out." 

Reserve  "Red  Cat" 


Admiral:  "Woman's  greatest  at- 
traction lies  in  her  hair — her  crown- 
ing glory." 

Captain:  "Naw — I  says  her  eyes 
are  more  attractive — the  magnets  of 
her  soul." 

Mate:  "Methinks  her  swan-like 
throat  is  the  acme  of  her  perfec- 
tion." 

Boatswain:  "Hell,  gentlemen! 
What's  the  use  of  us  lying  to  each 
other." 

Exchange 


PASSION 

Last  night  he  came; 

I   felt   his    hand     upon     my     cool, 

round  shoulder, 
I  quivered  under  his  rough  caress, 
I  felt  an  ecstasy 
Of  savage  mockery; 
He  picked  me  up  .  .  . 
Tonight  I  stand  on  the  steps  in  the 

moonlight: 
I  hear  his  footsteps  on  the  concrete 

walk, 
With  rhythmic  stride  he  is  coming, 
He  will  pick  me  up  again  .  .  . 
Yeah!   Who    said    a     milk    bottle 

hasn't  got  a  soul? 

Johns  Hopkins 
"Black  and  Blue  Jay" 


"Another  combination  shot," 
said  the  co-ed  as  she  leaned  too  far 
over  the  billiard  table. 

Nebraska   "Awgwan" 


"Are  you  an  Elk?" 
"No,     I     was     born     with     big 
teeth." 

Penn.  "Punch  Bowl" 

PATRONIZE   PURPLE   PARROT  ADVERTISERS 


Kid:  "What  was  your  mother's 
name  before  she  was  married?" 

Another  Kid:  "I  think  that  it 
must  have  been  'Waldorf.'  That's 
the  name  on  a  lot  of  our  towels." 
Texas  "Battalion" 

TWENTY-TH  REE 
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LEAF  of  Bright  Tobacco  or  of  Kentucky 
Burley  Tobacco  has  in  it  about  21%  in  weight  of  stem. 

The  stem  is  woody.  It  does  not  contain  the  same  in- 
gredients as  the  tobacco.  It  does  not  burn  like  tobacco. 

There  would  be  necessarily  a  sort  of  rankness  or 
bitterness  about  the  smoke  from  the  stem.  This  27  % 
in  weight  of  stem,  therefore,  is  removed  before  the 
leaf  tobacco  is  used  in  Chesterfields. 

Everything  is  done  that  can  be  done  to  make  Chest- 
erfield milder  and  taste  better. 


,,»; 


^ 
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She:    "What  kind  of  a  car  have 


you: 


H:  "I've  got  a  Dawn." 

She:  "A  Dawn!" 

He:  "Yes,  it  breaks  every  morn- 


ing. 


Prof:  Just  what  do  you  mean 
when  you  say  in  your  theme  that 
you  are  partly  a  good  runner? 

Frosh:  Well,  you  see,  sir,  my 
nose  — uh — it  runs. 


He:  "Have  you  heard  Ken  Meen- 

an's  song?" 

She:    "No'   let's  hear  it." 

He:       "It's      'Lullaby      of      the 

Leaves." 


Have  you  heard  the  new  Goliath 
song? 

Yeah,  you  mean  the  one  about 
"Rocked  in  the  Cradle  of  the 
Deep?" 


I  suppose  they'll  soon  be  playing 
"Hell's  Bells"  at  all  the  weddings. 


Prof:  "Give  a  sentence  with  the 
word   'judicious'." 

Abe:  "Veil,  ham  is  not  one  of 
the  judicious." 


Say,   Spike,   did   you   ever  know 
Flu? 

Naw,  never  met  her.     But  I  once 
pneumonia,  her  kid  sister. 


Instructor:  "White  is  a  mixture 
of  all  colors,  whereas  black  is  the 
absence  of  all  color." 

Prodigy:   "Says  hue!" 


Her  old  woman  was  a  stationary 
elevator  operator,  which  explains 
her  bringing  up. 

Hey,  what's  a  stationary  eleva- 
tor? 

One  where  the  building  moves 
up  and   down,   see? 


"I'd    like    to    borrow    your   sweater, 
but    I    haven't   the    guts   to   wear   it." 

HOW  TO  PREVENT  A  COLD 
IN  THE  HEAD  FROM  GET- 
TING INTO  YOUR  CHEST 
Tie  a  knot  in  yer  neck. 


PEAEN  OF  HATE 
The  Prof  I  hate  is  old  man  Hound. 
Who     thinks     that     "round"     and 

"swound" 
Should  rhyme  with  "wound!" 


I  say  those  are  mosquitoes' 
They're  not!    They're  gnats! 
Well,    all    right — mosquitoes    to 
me,  but  gnats  to  you! 


Was  Man-O-War  ever  scratched? 
Scratched?  I  didn't  know  he  even 
itched! 


She:  Izzum  itsy-bitsy  honey 
lambie  tired  tonight,   huh,   izzum? 

He:  Oh,  for  Gawd's  sake, 
Mame!  Cut  out  that  baby  talk!  We 
can't  afford  one. 


"Waiting  for  her  queue." 
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FAMOUS  LAST  WORDS 
Gosh,    I'm    sorry    baby,    but    I 
gotta  take  you  home  at  ten  o'clock, 
because  I  gotta  go  to  my  all  night 
Astronomy  class! 

TWENTY-FIVE 
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CHARITY    BALL 

A  Pipe   Dream 


Then  there's  the  highjumper 
who  drank  malted  miks.  He  want- 
ed to  be  full  of  hops. 


It  is  the  night  of  the  Charity 
Ball. 

The  air  is  charged  with  a  mix- 
ture of  provocative  aromas,  luxuri- 
ous perfume,  Woolworth  odorizer, 
tuxedo  mothballs,  starch,  and  not 
so  far  in  the  background  the  tantal- 
izing scent  of  juniper  berry  and 
fermented  grapes. 

It  is  a  gala  occasion,  a  saturnalia, 
a  mardi  gras  of  romance,  and  en- 
ticement, a  spontaneous  outlet  of 
unconfmed  and  unrefined  enthusi- 
asm, a  pageantry  of  flesh,  formals, 
fizzes,  and  fun,  a  bachannalia  of 
beauty  and  beverages. 

There  is  music  in  the  air,  the 
soft  plaintive  melodies  stirring  the 
finer  emotions  of  the  grand  opera 
fan  to  the  static,  synthetic  jungle 
extravangaza;  tunes  from  the  blind 
master  at  the  organ  to  the  boom- 
boom  of  the  neurotic  and  blood- 
thirsty cannibal. 

Colors  are  flashing  past  me. 
Black  and  white  and  halitosis. 
Men.  Rainbows,  white,  pink, 
green,  red,  perfume,  suggestiveness. 
Women.  They  are  gliding  in  one 
another's  arms,  they  are  swaying 
in  graceful  harmony,  they  are  jump- 
ing up  and  down  as  if  possessed, 
they  are  fusing  into  one  blurr  as 
if  inspired. 

There  is  propriety,  sobriety, 
piety.  Powdered,  rouged,  cosmetic- 
ized  tantalizers  breathing  passion- 
ate "youse  is  a  Smoothey"  sopho- 
moric,  blatant,  sophisticated  re- 
marks "got  a  cig?"  dignified,  deli- 
cious, darlings  saying,  "isn't  the 
music  charming?" 

Evening  gowns  are  flirting  with 
the  floor,  others  are  threatening  to 
slip  down  exposed  shoulders,  beau- 
tiful women  and  sparkling  lighting 
effects,  a  suggestive  silhouette,  a 
passing  thrill. 

Nice  people,  charming  people, 
goofy  people,  debonair,  dilettante, 
psueodo-elite,  morbid,  hungry, 
curious  types. 

Laughter  is  the  law,  love  the 
password.   A  heterogeneous  pulsing 

TWENTY-SIX 


of  promises  and  purposes,  a  syn- 
chronizing of  whispers,  music,  feet, 
and  bodies.  Again  the  panorama 
of  entertainment,  the  event  de  luxe, 
Northwestern's  emotional  climax. 
Yes,  it's  a  splendid  treat,  an  out- 
standing event.  It  is  all  so  mar- 
velous. I  can  see  it  as  clear  as 
champagne — the  whole  show,  the 
Charity  Ball.  I  can  see  it  as  I  sit 
here  alone  in  a  beer  garden  and 
reach  for  the  pretzels.  It's  hell  not 
having  three  dollars  and  a  half.  It 
is    the   night   of    the    Charity    Ball. 

Then  there's  the  student  who 
gave  each  of  his  instructors  a  box 
of  cigars — he  believed  in  the  old 
saying,  "Give  a  fellow  enough  rope 
and  he'll  hang  himself. 


"My     grandmother     is     making 
some  blankets  to  occupy  her  time." 
"Sort  of  comforters." 


"That   coat   looks   as   if   it   came 
from  a  tomb." 

"Yes,  my  husband  did  buy  it." 


Girl  in  Library:  "Have  you  Jo- 
seph's  Golden   Calf?" 

"No,  but  we  have  Northwest- 
ern's Bulletin." 


"I'm  going  to  the  light  fixture 
company  to  buy  some  books." 

"To  the  light  fixture  company 
to  buy  some  books?" 

"Sure   you   know — Chandler's!" 


"She  fixing  her  hair  in  bangs." 
"Bangs,  bangs!      She's  trying  to 
become  a  big  shot,   eh!" 


A    Campus    Comment:     If    the 
Things  are  so  tough  now-a-days      coeds  lend  their  support,  the  males 
that    they    put    up    Men    Working     will  see  to  it  that  the  new  Dear-ing 
signs  to  advertise  the  fact.  Library  is  a  wonderful  success. 


She:  Is  my  face  dirty,  or  is  it  my  imagination? 
He:  Your  face  is  clean;  I  don't  know  about  your  imagination! 
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Housewife  to  milkman:  "What 
awful  milk!  Why,  it's  positively 
blue! 

"Well,  lady  watcha  gonna  do 
when  the  cows  just  gang  around 
them  Bull  Durham  signs  and  chew 
the  cud  all  day?" 

Auburn   "Cajoler" 


The  stork  is  a  most  valuable  bird, 

It  inhabits  all  sorts  of  districts; 

Though  it  doesn't  yield  plumes  or 
sing  any  tunes, 

It  helps  out   with   the   vital   statis- 
tics. 

Penn.    "Punch   Bowl" 


Waiter — "And  how  did  you  find 
the  meat,  sir?" 

Customer — "Oh,  I  just  looked 
under  the  bean,  and  there  it  was." 

Anapolis    "Log" 


Bing — "What  do  you  mean 
kicking  my  dog?  He  don't  even 
bite." 

Bang — "Yes,  but  he  raised  his 
leg,  and  I  thought  he  was  going  to 
kick  me." 

Exchange 


ter. 


'Get  your  mind  out  of  the  gut- 

it 

"Can't." 

"Why  not?" 

"Got  trench  mouth." 

Penn.  State  "Froth" 


Prof — "What     do     you     know 
about  nitrates?" 

Stude — "They're     cheaper     than 
day  rates." 

Penn.    State   "Froth" 


I  wish  I  were  an  egg 
Sitting  in  a  tree; 
And  when  you  walked  below, 
I'd  spatter  you  with  me. 

Reserve  "Red  Cat" 


Frosh:  "Look  at  the  wrinkles  on 
that  co-ed's  neck!" 

Senior:  "Wrinkles,  hell!  Those 
are  Service  Stripes." 

M.  I.  T.  "Voo  Doo" 


I 


1 
I 


I 


J 


Dine  and   Dance  to 
Your  Heart's  Content 

(Friday,   Saturday  and   Sunday   Nights). 

with  Yankee  Doodle  Dandy 
and  His  Orchestra  at 

MONA  LISA  VILLA 

7631    SHERIDAN  AT  ROGERS  AVE. 

There    is    no    cover 
charge  and  it's  con- 
veniently located  for 
Northwestern 
students 

Typical  Italian  and  American  Dishes 
DINNER  85c  LUNCH  45c 

PHONE  FOR  RESERVATIONS 
Rogers  Park  2457  S.  Angelim,  Mgr. 


Northwestern  is  PROUD 

of  the  Charity  Ball 


Proud  of  its  beautiful  coeds, 
its  smoothly-dressed  college 
wen. 

The  Noyes  St.  Barber  Shop 
is  proud  of  its  service,  proud 
of  its  ability  to  satisfy  cus- 
tomers. BEFORE  YOU 
GO  TO  THE  BALL,  let  us 
assure  you  of  a  well-groomed 
appearance. 


NOYES  ST.  BARBER  SHOP 

TWO  BLOCKS  FROM  CAMPUS 

826  Noyes  Street 


i 


1 

1 
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words  with  the 
business  manager 

attention,  advertisers 


-62%  increase  in  advertising  over 
preceding  issue 


-increase    in    number    of   copies 
printed — 400 


-introduction  of  the  special 
feature  issues  —  the  spring 
issue,  the  nut  issue  and  the 
senior  number 


-complete  bulletin  service 
to  students  about  adver- 
tisements and  asking  them 
to  patronize  purple  parrot 
advertisers 


-copy  staff  with  lay-out 
experience  to  assist 


William  S.  Hennings,   business  manager 


RUSHING 

The  last  meeting  in  the  spring. 
The  appointment  of  Brother  Jones 
as  chairman.  His  appointment  of 
a  committee  and  outline  of  a  very 
elaborate  plan.  The  general  feel- 
ing that  with  such  a  man  and  such 
a  plan,  things  can't  go  wrong. 
Your  decision  to  look  up  some 
good  boys  in  your  home  town. 
Your  general  let-down  of  interest 
when  you  get  home. 

The  first  meeting  in  the  fall.  The 
discovery  that  Brother  Jones  is  not 
back  yet.  The  announcement  by 
his  committeemen  that  they  haven't 
heard  from  him  all  summer,  and 
haven't  done  a  thing.  Cleaning  up 
the  house.  The  general  chaos  of 
greetings  among  old  friends  and  the 
president's  threat  to  take  drastic 
action  if  everyone  doesn't  get  down 
to  business.  The  five  minutes  dur- 
ing which  everybody  does  get  down 
to  business. 

The  arrival  of  Brother  Jones. 
His  account  of  his  great  vacation. 
His  reluctant  admittance  that  his 
elaborate  plan  didn't  quite  come 
through,  but  that  he  did  send  out 
some  form  letters,  one  to  each  en- 
tering freshman.  His  huge  note- 
book in  which  he  is  going  to  mark 
down  the  names  of  all  rushees  and 
the  dates  with  them. 

The  air  of  tension  as  the  rushees 
begin  to  drift  in.  The  wet  smack 
who  took  his  form  letter  seriously 
and  shows  up  with  his  grip  to  stay 
at  the  house.  The  son  of  a  frater- 
nity brother  who  is  being  rushed 
somewhere  else.  The  frantic  ef- 
forts to  get  dates  with  him. 

The  Sunday  of  pledging.  The 
announcement  that  some  of  the 
sophomores  will  have  to  eat  in  the 
kitchen.  The  food  which  is  the 
first — and  last  —  good  one  of  the 
year.  Your  seat  between  an  east- 
erner whose  manhood  is  suspected 
and  a  middlewesterner  who  was 
valedictorian  of  his  class — and  every 
inch  the  type.  The  winking  among 
the  brothers  while  the  president  says 
grace. 

The  active  with  hideous  table 
manners  who  gets  the  seat  next  to 
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the  star  rushee.  Your  own  sudden 
feeling  that  your  table  manners  are 
not  so  hot.  The  easterners  con- 
versation devoted  to  the  Central 
Park  Casino,  comparisons  between 
the  university  and  Harvard  (with 
Harvard  always  coming  out  best) , 
and  Europe.  The  valedictorian's 
questions  about  courses,  house  bills, 
and  the  debating  team.  The  pause 
while  everyone  listens  to  the  humor- 
ous rushee  tell  a  very  old  and  dirty 
story.  The  forced  laughter.  The 
sentimental  singing  of  the  frater- 
nity songs.  The  embarrassed  hands 
and  faces  of  the  rushees  while  it 
goes  on. 

The  trips  to  the  shows  to  kill 
time  until  midnight.  Your  seat  in 
a  car  with  the  valedictorian  and  the 
humorist.  The  picture  you've 
seen  twice.  Your  bitter  thoughts 
about  Brother  Jones,  the  president, 
and  the  treasurer  who  have  taken 
the  star  rushee  to  a  swell  musical 
comedy.  The  return  to  the  house. 
The  arrival  of  the  high-powered 
alums  to  aid  in  the  pledging.  The 
extemporaneous  entertainment  by 
the  hired  entertainer.     Midnight. 

The  sheep  being  taken  up  one  by 
one.  The  side  glances  of  the  other 
actives  talking  to  rushees  who  have 
not  yet  or  will  not  be  taken  up. 
The  scouting  party  sent  out  to 
locate  the  son  of  the  fraternity 
brother.  Their  triumphant  return 
with  him.  Their  announcement 
that  he  is  pledged.  The  "Con- 
gratulations, old  man.  I'm  glad  to 
see  it,"  given  to  each  man  who 
pledges.  The  discovery  that  while 
the  scouting  party  was  out,  a  scout- 
ing party  from  another  house 
sneaked  onto  your  porch  and  stole 
the  star  rushee.  The  general  in- 
dignation. 

Your  congratulations  to  the  east- 
erner and  the  humorist.  News  that 
the  valedictorian  is  holding  out. 
His  final  entry  with  the  button. 
The  post-mortem.  The  general 
agreement  that  it  isn't  a  bad  bunch 
of  pledges.  The  decision  that  it 
doesn't  make  much  difference  any- 
way. The  realization  that  there  is 
now  nothing  to  do  until  school 
starts.  The  bull  session.  Your 
decision  to  go  to  bed.  Your  dis- 
covery that  the  wet  smack  is  sleep- 
ing in  it.  Your  disgust  with  the 
whole  thing. 
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